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■he  most  valuable  social 
asset  since  the  invention  of  The  Check  from 
Home    .    .    .    cigarettes  that  really  SATISFY! 
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Eating  at  the 

COFFEE 
SHOP 

Is  always  a  satisfaction 

Because    you    serve    yourself — 
leisurely   or  hastily,   as   you    wish. 

Because   you    can    be    sure    of  a 
wide  selection  of  really  good  food. 

Self  Service  Operated  by  the 

NORTH  SHORE 
HOTEL 

Chicago  Avenue  at  Davis 


YOUR  EYES 
CANNOT  SPEAK 


but  your  intelligence  can. 
Cheap  and  careless  labor  never 
is  employed  in  truly  scientific 
endeavor. 

Neither  are  scientifically  made 
spectacles  subject  to  mass  pro- 
duction. Aimer  Coe  glasses  are 
made,  in  addition  to  eye-re- 
quirements, for  the  personality 
of  the  individual  who  is  to  wear 
them. 

Aimer  Coe  Glasses  always  are 
"Precision  Made"  and  always 
are  reasonably  priced.  $7.00 
and  up,  according  to  frame 
choice  and  eye  requirements. 


Aimer  Coe  S^  Company 


PRESCRIPTION 
OPTICIANS 


PRECISION   MADE 

G  L  A  S  S.£  S 


105  N.  WABASH         18  S.  LA  SALLE        78  E.  JACKSON  BLVD. 
1645  ORRINGTON  AVE.— EVANSTON 


If  You  Play 

Baseball^ 

Tennis  or  Golf. . . 

you'll  certainly  be  glad  to 
know  about  these  Spring 
Specials    for    Sportsmen : 

Golf  Outfits,  $7.95 

Three  chromium -plated  irons, 
one  wood  and  a  bag. 

18  Brassies,  $4.95 

Spalding  make,  with  steel  shaft 
and  inlaid  face. 

$5  Delmar  Rackets,  $3.85 
4>0  LEE  DRIVER  <s^n  f\rx. 

^py  RACKETS,  f\p  i  'yo 
Baseball  Shoes,  $5.00 
Fielder's  Gloves,$2.15 

League  Baseballs,    $1.85 
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STEP  RIGHT 

THIS  WAY- 


This  versatile  magazine  offers  you 
refresfiing  pages  of  HUMOR, 
FICTION,  ARTICLES  and  STYLES 

College  Humor 

1050  N.  LaSallc  St.,  Chicago 

The  Magazine  with  a  College  Education 


"Is  that  pooch  a  bird  dog?"" 
"Sure.      C'mere,   Oscar,   an'   give   the 
lady  the  bird."' 

"Pelican." 


LAMENTATIONS 
My  parents  told  me  not  to  smoke 
I  don't 

Nor  listen  to  a  naughty  joke 
I  don't 

They  told  me  it  was  wrong  to  wink 
At  pretty  girls;  or  even  think 
Of  intoxicating  drink 
I  don't 

To  dance  and  flirt  is  very  wrong 

I  don't 

Wild  boys  chase  women,  wine,  and  song 

I  don't 

I  kiss  no  girls,  not  even  one 

In  fact,  I  don't  know  how  it's  done. 

You  wouldn't  think  I  have  much  fun 

I  don't. 

"Beanpot." 


He:    "Did  you  go  to  the  prom?" 
She:    "What  do  you  think  these  scars 
are — pockmarks  ? " 

"Gargoyle." 


. . .  this  thing 
called  LOVE 


Of  course,  it's  a  song  .  .  .  nothing  else 
can  express  the  beauty,  the  romance, 
the  adventure  of  love  .  .  .  unless  it  be 
the  ring  .  .  .  her  engagement  ring  and 
yours,  expressing  the  beauty  and  ten- 
derness of  that  glorious  experience. 
Engagement  rings,  at  Olsen  &  Ehann, 
are  designed  to  express  just  that,  in  an 
exquisite,  thrilling  way.  Convenient 
terms  may  be  easily  arranged,  at  no 
extra  cost. 


Open 
a 

Charge 
Account 


Olsen 


JEWELERS  &:  OPTICIANS 

6i+  Davis  St.,  Evanston 
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The  new  Chevrolet  Sport  Roadster  photographed  on  the  Tulane  Campus  with  Gibson  Hall  in  the  background 

Drive  a  six  and  you'll  buy  a  six 


Get  behind  the  wheel  of  the 
new  Chevrolet  Six  and  try  its 
smooth,  quiet,  flexible  per- 
formance for  yourself.  Turn  it  loose  on 
a  straightaway  and  thrill  to  real  speed — 
open  it  up  on  a  hill  and  know  what  potver 
means — swing  it  into  traffic  and  learn  what 
a  great  broken-field  runner  this  car  can  be! 
Chevrolet  gives  you  modern  multi-cylinder 


performance — the  dash  and  vigor  of  a  50- 
horsepower  valve-in-head  Six!  Yet  this 
capable  car  is  one  of  the  most  economical 
you  can  own.  With  a  purchase  price  lower 
than  ever  and  a  cost-per-mile  as  low  as  the 
lowest,  the  economy  of  Chevrolet  ownership 
has  become  more  pronounced  than  ever. 
Drive  a  six  and  you'll  buy  a  six — for  Chev- 
rolet is  indeed  the  Great  American  \'alue. 


Chevrolet  prices  range  from  $475  to  $650,  f.  o.  b.  Flint,  Mich.    Special  Equipment  Extra 
Chevrolet  Motor  Company,  Detroit,  IMichigan 

WEW  CHEVROLET  SIX 

The  Great  Atnerican  Value 


THREE 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


THE  FINEST  HUMAN  HANDS  CAN  ACHIEVE 


Wi^to    . 


Topcoats 

of  famous 
^Isle  of  Harris  Tweeds^ 


RUGGED  Harris  Tweeds  used 


in  topcoats  tailored  by 
LANGROCK  assures  distinc- 
tive appearance  even  after 
many  years  of  wear. 


IfiM'it 


328  S.  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago 


EVEN  HIS  OLD  MAf^ 
wouldn't  TELL  him/ 


"T>»EY  TAKE 
YOUR    BREPTTrt  AWAY" 


a  LIFE 


SAVER 


BUSINESS 
DIRECTORY 


PURPLE  PARROT 
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The  deen 

he  stuck  his  finger 

out 

and  pointed  it 

at  me 

and  sed 

in  fashun  quite  devout 

you're  flunking  bad 

i  see 

and  then  he  shook 

his  index  digit 

underneath  my  nose 

and  set!  that  he  vvuz  hurt 

and  siiocked 

at  whut  my  grades  disclose 

and  then 

he  sed  with  wrinkled  frown 

my  lad 

look  here 

you  must  bear  down 

and  so  i  gathered  up 

my  pluck 

and  sed 

i  can't 

i  am't  no  duck. 

"Miilleiisev. 


And  then  there's  the  contortionist  who 
dreamed  he  was  eating  dried  peaches  and 
chewed  his  ears  off  in  his  sleep. 

"Pointer." 


The    New 

SHORELINE 


No    Man's    Land,   Wilmette 


Barbecued   Sandwiches 
Complete  Fountain   Service 


Drop  in  for  Luncheon  or 
Refreshments 

Cool  Lake  Breezes  Make  Our  Location 
an  Ideal  One  for  Your  Comfort 


Directly  Opposite  Miralago  Ballroom 


Personal  Service  of  Mr.  Stanley  Anderson,  Jr. 


Watch  LORD'S  Grow 


Fountain  Square 


Greenleaf  7000 


An 


gora 


D 


resses 


The  two-piece  nioJel  lias  The  one-piece  model  has 
long  sleeves,  surplice  clos-  short  sleeves,  pleated-edgeJ 
inj;  edged  with  white  pique  fichu  front,  flared  skirt.  In 
and  patch  pockets.  In  pink,  maize,  light  blue,  grain, 
grain,  maize  and  beige.  grey  and  beige. 

An  engaging  new  fashion — practically  smart.  Co-eds, 
business  women  and  teachers  will  recognize  their  fashion- 
rightness. 

Misses'  Sizes  14-16-18-20 

111  iLk'  Klw  App^iitl  S(.ciion 
LORD'S — Second  Floor — Orringlon  Ate. 


FIVE 


PURPLE  ^^  PARROT 


•931    1 

gTo:.:^,^^ 

7    8    9>r|..   iH 

li 

»|.s  I/;.,  B 

19 

10 

Ji   jzi;  25|M    JS 

26 

27 

26 

»|50J       1 

^ 

She  LL  be  mere  — 
bul  wiLL  you  / 

Of 


course,  wlui 


A 


date  —  and  how  — but  will  she 
wait?  You  bet  your  life  she  won't! 
Too  many  good-looking  fellows  wear 
hloleproof  Autogarts  and  get  there 
on  time.  The  funny  part  of  it  is  that 
Autogcrts  are  correct  as  well.  And 
do  they  wear  and  wash?  We  II  say 
they  do.  The  Autogart  feature's  guar- 
anteed tooutwear  the  sock  — and  the 
sock  is  a  hloleproof!  Need  we  say 
more?  And  style  that's  there,  too, 
with  some  snappy  new  designs  — 
those  hloleproof  exclusive  designs. 


HOLEPROOF 

Ofuioqarh 

fc        \Wii.  u.  ;s.  Tat.  ua'     §  r:ii.  r^-n.i. 

the  Self-Supporting  Socks 


^Lisi puli  c))L  up 
ana  ilia/  sin//  up 


55f,ndT° 

at  your  Haberdashers 
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UHQEK. 


Dedicated  to  the  broker  who  finds  the 
exchange  little  to  his  liking. 
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OPINIONATED  MEDITATION 


SIMPLY  because  there  is  a  lot  of  e.xtra  space  in  this  rag 
which  could  hardly  be  left  blank  (our  room  mate  claims 
that  it  couldn't  be  distinguished  from  the  rest  of  the 
copy  anyhow),  we  are  writing  what  is  vulgarily  known  as  an 
editorial.  Read  this  stuff  carefulU  and  then  compare  it  with 
the  column  in  the  Daily  which  is  perpetrated  by  Tex  Hassler. 
You  will  find  that  the  content  is  about  as  meaningful  as  the 
average  Daily  editorial. 

In  other  words,  we  are  not  trying  to  influence  anybody  to  do 
anything.  We  are  interested  merely  in  seeing  that  enough  copy 
is  provided  to  fill  up  what  space  has  been  left  to  us  after  the 
advertising  staff  has  had  its  little  fling. 

As  for  a  statement  of  policy,  we  don't  think  we  ought  to  have 
a  policy. 

We  are  not  running  the  customary  Cynic  Railway.  Nor  are 
we  going  to  shine  any  more  shoes  for  the  faculty.  The  Dailv 
and  the  profs  seem  to  be  sufficient  unto  themselves,  .\nyhow 
there  doesn't  seem  to  be  any  advantage  in  panning  the  Daily; 
they  might  kill  our  advertising.     .Vnd  the  profs  all  ihiiik  the 


alphabet  starts  with  "C,"  whether  we  tell  them  how  good  they 
are  or  not.     So  from  now  on,  it  will  be  "or  not." 

Furthermore,  we  are  going  to  abolish  the  book  page.  This 
action  we  take  because  we  feel  like  it.  And  also  because  we 
figure  that  this  is  supposed  to  be  a  humor  magazine.  Not  that 
the  book  reviews  haven't  been  funny.    On  the  contrarv! 

There  are  several  more  things  that  we  are  going  to  abolish. 
We  have  already  abolished  the  idea  of  getting  this  magazine 
out  on  time.  In  fact,  we  have  seriously  considered  not  getting 
it  out  at  all. 

.Ml  of  which  would  make  it  rather  tough  on  those  of  vou 
that  bought  subscriptions  tor  eight  issues.  How  would  vou  like 
it  il  we  didn't  crash  through  with  number  8'  What  could  vou 
do  about  it."     What  would  vou  do  it  vou  could  do  anything? 

We  leave  you  here,  wondering.  That  is,  we  are  wondering, 
and  you  ought  to  be  too.  Let's  all  wonder  just  what  this  thing 
is  all  about.  After  all,  you  have  no  right  to  get  sore  about  this 
— you  read  it  clear  through  to  the  end,  didn't  vou.  And  you 
ditln't   have  to,  did  vou?      Well? 
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A  PISCATORY  ECLOGUE 


On  the  nine  of  April  in  thirty-one 
There  were  several  gill  shouldered  sons  from  a  gun 
Who  attended  a  banquet.  Lord  knows  why, 
Given  by  Sigma  Delta  Chi. 

This  is  a  lodge  full  of  heels  you  know — 
Fools  may  come  and  fools  may  go — 
The  officials  may  try  and  try  and  try 
And  fail  to  kill  off  the  pigs  in  this  sty. 

With  this  as  a  basis  our  tale  we  unfold; 
But  first,  lest  our  readers  be  left  in  the  cold, 
We'll  tell  you  the  guys  what  are  running  this  clan. 
Just  try  and  avoid  them;  see  if  you  can. 

Gillespie,  Lew  Taggett,  Hugh  Jackson,  and  such. 
Are  the  guys  who  contribute,  though  not  very  much, 
To  this  half-journalistic,  half-commerce  school  crew. 
That  gnat-brained  sap.  Palmer,  might  be  mentioned,  too. 

The  Gridiron  Fest  was  exclusive,  of  yore — 

It  was  rottener  this  year  than  ever  before. 

Do  you  know  what  the  whole  thing  reminded  us  of.'' 

The  dark-brown  inside  of  a  motorman's  glove. 

A  fine  bunch  of  fish  who  had  money  to  spare 
Were  inveigled  to  come  to  this  putrid  affair. 
For  two  eighty-five  they  got  practically  nought. 
Which  was  seventeen  times  as  much  as  they  ought. 

Now  let  us  consider  the  buzzards  who  made 
This  tragedy  tough  on  the  sea-grunts  who  paid. 
(Common  sea-grunts  of  the  salt  water  race 
Whose  aggregate  minds — aw,  we  haven't  the  space.) 


First,  prexy  Gillespie,  that  gent  meek  and  mild, 

(He  fell  on  his  head  while  still  but  a  child.) 

He  conducted  the  orgy  of  this  silly  crowd. 

And  his  moanings  were  senseless,  and  empty,  and  loud. 

The  second.  Lew  Taggett,  writes  more  and  says  less 
Than  the  rest  of  the  school,  we  feel  free  to  confess. 
He's  a  weak-minded  humbug,  of  principles  few, 
Just  living  to-day  with  no  future  in  view. 

Hugh  Jackson,  another  of  similar  stripe. 
Is  right  at  home  with  this  bunch  of  tripe. 
A  creature  of  darkness,  or  reputed  ill-fame. 
More  dead  than  alive;  still,  alive,  to  his  shame. 

Bob  Palmer,  the  fourth  of  this  useless  batch, 
Has  little  but  air  'neath  that  funny  red  thatch. 
His  walk  is  a  sign  of  the  ego  within; 
It  doesn't  prove  much  and  it  sure  looks  like  sin. 

We've  taken  up  all  of  this  time  to  discuss 
A  few  of  the  things  that  disgusted  us. 
And  now  to  the  end  of  our  long  sordid  tale; 
We  bid  a  good-night  to  these  birds  of  the  jail. 

In  justice  we'\e  dealt  with  this  weak-minded  mess; 
They're  just  what  we've  shown  them,  no  more  and  no  less. 
This  has  been  written  in  clean,  friendly  fun — 
In  the  same  gentle  spirit  the  banquet  was  run. 
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"Golly,  Count,   you  sure  look  good  in  a  soup  and  fish." 


"Tiger.' 


A   lipstick   is   merely   something   that 
gives  a  new  flavor  to  an  old  pastime. 
Missouri  " Shotvme." 


He  came  home  and,  as  they  say  in  the 
movies,  found  his  wife  sewing  a  tiny 
garment. 

"My  dear,  my  dear,"  he  said. 


Stude:  "See  that  guy  there.'  He's  go- 
ing through  college  by  caring  for  a 
baby." 

Ex-Stude:  "He's  lucky.  I  got  kicked 
out  for  the  same  reason. " 

Washington  "Dirge." 


GED  A  LAWN  WID  YEZ 
"Don't   be   silly,"   she   said.     "This   is      In  Honolulu  I  loved  a  lass 


my  new  evenmg  gown. 


"Exchange." 


"I  don't  mind  washing  dishes  for  you, " 
wailed  the  henpecked  husband.  "I  don't 
object  to  sweeping,  dusting,  or  mopping 
the  floors,  but  I  ain't  gonna  run  no  rib- 
bons through  my  nightgown  just  to  fool 
the  baby." 

OI{lahoma  "  W hirlivind." 

OH,  REALLY.? 
He:     "I'm   going  to  be   an   A.   B.   in 
June." 

Sweet  Young  Thing:  "That's  noth- 
ing.   I'm  going  to  be  a  M.  A." 

He:  "Why,  I  ditln't  even  know  you 
were  married." 

Notre  Dame  "juggler." 


With  eyes  of  brown  and  skirt  of  grass. 
I  thought  she  loved  me,  too,  you  see, 
But  I  was  wrong,  alack,  alas, 
She  wore  a  sign,  "Keep  off  the  grass."      of  it 
Wisconsin  "Octopus." 


ON  LOOKING  AT  THE  GRAND 

CANYON  FAMOUS  MEN  HAVE 

SAID 

"The  final   stage   in   the  evolution   of 
our  famed   product. " 

King  C.  Gillette. 

"Big." 

Ernest  Hemingway. 
"It  isn't  real.     It  isn't  true.     It's  just 
another  damn  lie!" 

Judge  Lmdsey. 
"Very  pretty." 

Nice  Old  Lady  jrom  Broo/{lyn. 
"The  dirty  ditch!" 

Will  Rogers. 
"Our  country  is  a  great  land.  It  is  our 
land.  It  belongs  to  us.  The  wealth  of 
natural  wonders  makes  our  country  a 
great  land.  The  natural  wonders  belong 
to  us.  The  Grand  Canyon  is  the  greatest 
of  these.  It  is  a  masterpiece  of  nature.  It 
is  on  the  Colorado  River  which  runs 
through  the  canyon.  All  Americans 
should  see  the  canyon.  The  canyon  is 
our  heritage.    It  belongs  to  us." 

Calvin  Coolidge. 
"Eichen  gehecten  housterbrober.  Nicht 
in  den  vagon  spuchen. " 

Albert  Einstein. 
"Anne,  let's  hop  it." 

Charles   Lindbergh. 
"We  recommend  that  it  be  padlocked." 

Mr.   Wickers  ham. 
"It  certainly  makes  me  think." 

Senator  Hefiin. 
"Well,  I  want  another  highball." 

Jimmie  Wal/^er. 
"It  reminds  me  of  something  I've  seen 
or  eaten,  but  I  don't  know  just  which." 
Clara  Botv. 
"Why,  it's  God's  own  stadium. " 

Knute  Rocl^ne. 
"I'll    bet    Mussolini    is   at    the   bottom 


Coach:  And  now,  snap  out  of  it;  what 
do  you  think  puts  all  that  fight  and  pep 
in  the  "fighting  Irish"  at  Notre  Dame.' 

Smart  Guy:    Spaghetti. 

"Sun  Dull." 


Maj.  Gen.  S medley  Butler. 
"I  say  'dam  it"!  " 

Herbert  Hoover. 
"Tiger." 


Our  idea  of  a   hypocrite  is  a  footbal 
layer  with  a  tenor  voice. 

"Sun  Dial." 


She  was  only  a  photographer's  daugh- 
ter, but  she  sure  could  develop  in  a  dark 
room. 

Cornell  "Uidow." 


In  New  York,  they're  apple  sellers. 
Up  here  they're  apple  cellars. 

"]l'idow." 


Eat,  drink  and   be   merry,  for  tomor- 
row all  three  may  be  illegal. 

.Innapolis  "Log." 


TEN 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


THIS  IS  DIRTY 

ANY  clues  so  far,  Inspector,"  said 
the  commissioner,  puffing 
deeply  on  his  cigarette  and 
looking  at  the  faded  gardenia  in  his  but- 
tonhole. 

"Not  a  thing,  commissioner,"  said  In- 
spector Mulrooney,  star  of  the  force  and 
the  best  known  detective  in  the  country. 
"Our  best  men  have  been  hard  at  work, 
and  we  have  looked  up  every  source  of 
information.  We  have  combed  the  city 
for  people  that  should  know,  and  even 
called  in  the  crime  school  scientists,  but 
we're  butting  against  a  blank  wall." 

"Well,  inspector,"  said  the  commis- 
sioner, "there  can  be  no  such  word  as 
'fail'  in  this  case.  For  years  this  thing 
has  been  going  on,  and  now  we  have  to 
have  a  solution.  Why,"  and  here  he 
whispered,  "even  the  'Big  Boss"  may  get 
in  trouble  if  we  don't  get  anywhere.  Be- 
sides, this  is  a  short  short  story,  and  by 
God,  man,  we  have  to  have  a  trick  end- 
ing solution  at  the  end  of  several  hun- 
dred words. " 

"I  know  it,"  said  the  inspector,  his 
voice  quavering  with  emotion.  "They've 
worked  this  thing  for  years,  and  they've 
worked  us  for  years  in  articles  like  these. 
I  can't  stand  it  much  longer,  boss.  Here 
we  are  trying  to  solve  this  thing,  and  we 
ourselves  have  become  mere  tools  in  the 
hands  of  the  people  we  seek.  It's  always 
like  this.  They  make  us  talk  about  some 
mystery  and  then  they  bring  in  a  trick 
ending  and  sell  it  to  all  the  humor  maga- 
zines. I'm  going  crazy,  boss,  I'm  going 
crazy." 

"Maybe,"  said  the  commissioner,  "it's 
just  a  mirage  and  a  dream,  like  prohibi- 
tion, and  things  people  see  on  the  desert, 
and  clean  college  humor  magazines. 
Take  this  for  instance — here  we  are  talk- 
ing about  a  mystery  that  has  gone  un- 
solved, and  why.''  Because  Somebody 
wants  to  fill  up  some  space  somewhere, 
or  gratify  some  whim  of  his  own.  It's 
the  war,  Mulrooney,  that's  caused  all  this 
unrest.  The  war  and  sex.  Champagne 
and  the  turkey  trot.  Bunny  hugging  and 
moustache  cups.  And  I  wished  to  hell 
we'd  get  to  the  end  of  this,  so  I  could 
quit  talking  in  this  half-cocked  way.  Per- 
sonally I  don't  even  think  it's  very  funny, 
do  you.-"" 

"It  never  has  been,"  said  the  inspector, 


"since  judge  used  it  for  the  first  time. 
And  now  were  about  ready  for  the  sur- 
prise ending.  I  say,  'I  don't  think  I  can 
solve  this  mystery,'  and  you  reply — " 

"This  great  mystery  of  how,  with  so 
many  publicity  seekers  and  activity 
hounds  working  on  it,  the  Northwestern 
Circus  can  always  be  such  a  huge  suc- 


"A  perfect  fit,"  said  the  tailor  as  he 
drew  the  epileptic  out  of  the  door. 

Carnegie  Tech.  "Puppet." 

'*■ 

"And  I  learned  about  women  from 
her,"  muttered  the  medical  student,  as 
he  wrapped  up  the  cadaver  he  had  been 
dissecting. 

Alabama  " Ramme) -Jammer." 


"Well,  that's  that,"  said  the  Inspector. 
"But  I  wish  these  publicity  managers 
would  get  some  new  ideas.  That  one  is 
so  old  that  anyone  could  tell  it  was  just 
written  for  publicity's  sake,  and  so  they 
won't  take  it  seriously.  And  as  a  matter 
of  fact,  the  Circus  will  be  good." 

"Well,  that's  a  new  twist  anyway,"  said 
the  commissioner.     "Lets  go  eat. " 


Sophomore  (to  freshman  leaving  a 
Sunday  afternoon  open  house):  "I'm 
very  glad  to  have  met  you." 

Freshman — "O.  K. " 


Now  that  we  have  the  vitaphone, 
when  you  hear  "No,  You  Mustn't  Do 
That"  you  can't  tell  if  it's  a  part  of  the 
show  or  the  couple  behind  you. 

Carnegie  Tech.  "Puppet." 


'Occupation?^' 

'^Property  man  with  the  'Vanities*.' 

"Juggler.' 


ELEVEN 


PARROT 


'^  K  vj  V.  s^ 


''Beethoven's  Fiftli." 


Junior:    I  love  you  to  the  point  of  mo- 
momania. 

Weak:   Not  while  Fm  sober,  you  don't. 
"Widow." 


"I   understand  there  is  a  rush  of  col- 
lege men  to  the  South  Sea  islands." 

"Yes,    the    grass     crop    failed     down 
there. " 

Arizona  "Kitty  Kat." 


"I   wanna  quarter's  worth  of  rat  poi- 
son." 

"Okay.     Will  you  take  it  with  you.'" 
"Oh,  my  no!     I'll  send  the  rats  down 
here  after  it." 

Minnesota  "S/^i-U-Mah." 


Two  deaf  folks  met  at  reunion  and 
were   talking  about  their  childhood. 

Said  the  old  lady  to  the  old  man: 

"Do  you  remember  how  we  used  to 
play  together  when  we  were  young,  antl 
how  I  used  to  spank  you  when  you 
didn't  behave?" 

"Heh.'  Oh,  yes,  you  would  hardly 
recognize  the  old  place,  would  you?" 

Carnegie  Tech.  "Puppet." 

■*■ 

Old  Lady:  I  wouldn't  cry  like  that, 
my  little  man. 

Boy:  Cry  as  you  damn  please,  this 
is   my   way. 

"Green    Griffin." 


Frightened  Lady:  Help!  Police!  Come 
quick,  gangsters  are  murderint:  a  man. 

Chicago  Cop:  Sorry,  ladv,  you'll  have 
to  call  a  riot  squad.  I'm  only  a  traffic 
cop.  Arizona  "Kitty-Kat." 


"I  just  saw  the  tattooed  ladv  antl  she's 
lost  her  job." 

"What's  the  matter?" 

"People  want  talking  pictures  now- 
a  days."  ,-lrizona  "KittvKut." 


Believers  in  signs  are  encountering 
hard  times  these  days.  Then  there  was 
the  boisterous  freshman  who  purloined 
a  "Men  at  Work"  sign  trom  the  boule- 
vard and  tacked  it  on  the  sorority  house 
one   moonlight  evening. 

Hiijjalo   "Bison." 
♦ 

He  laughed  when  I  sat  down  at  the 
piano.  So  I  ups  and  smashed  Inni  in 
the   puss. 

Cornell   "]]' idow." 


WARNING 

To  a  young  lady  who  is  planning  to 
spend  this  summer  in  Europe 

Steamship  captains  are  married,  mid- 
dle-aged, and   have  many  children. 

The  officers  and  engineers  have  either 
buck  teeth  or  a  cast  in  one  eye. 

All  the  good  looking  boys  on  the  boat 
spend  their  time  chasing  that  hussy  in 
the  green  dress. 

You  would  look  terrible  in  a  pirate 
costume  at  the  masquerade  ball. 

Some  middle-aged  welfare  worker  (fe- 
male) on  a  holiday  is  bound  to  take  a 
motherly  interest  in  you  and  make  sure 
that  you  get  to  bed  on  time. 

All  English  people  are  high  hat,  and 
you  vcouldn't  like  them  anvwav. 

In  Paris  you  are  bound  to  run  into 
that  awful  Smith  boy  from  home  who 
will  inflict  himself  all  the  time  you  are 
there. 

The  French  people  spend  all  their  time 
sitting  on  the  bank  of  a  dirtv  brook, 
fishing. 

Earl  Carroll's  Vanities  have  it  all  over 
the  Follies  Bergeres. 

The  Moulin  Rouge  is  only  a  movie 
house  now. 

Zelli's  has  a  lot  of  autographs,  but  not 
much  more. 

French  meals  consist  entirely  of  veal. 

It  rains  all  the  time  in  northern  France. 

The  Rix'iera  is  hotter  than  the  equator. 

As  for  Italy,  you  never  could  stand 
spaghetti  or  garlic. 

Nobody  ever  goes  to  Spain. 

N'ienna  is  still  living  on  the  reputation 
of  the  Blue  Danube,  nothing  more. 

Russia — you  don't  like  beards,  do  vou' 

Switzerland — even  cheese  is  tiresome 
as  a  steady  diet.  Besides  vou  never  could 
ski. 

In  case  you  harbor  any  desire  to  see 
Morocco  or  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  foreign 
legion,  be  warned;  there  are  no  good 
looking  sheiks,  and  Gary  Cooper  never 
set  foot  in  Africa.  Another  thing:  camels 
are  nasty:  they  slobber  down  vour  neck 
when  you  are  not  looking. 

All  in  all,  you  would  have  a  pretty 
horrible  time,  Richard  Halliburton  to  the 
contrary. 

So  you  had  better  stay  home  this  sum- 
mer; I'll  be  around  most  of  the  time. 

I  iger. 


"Phoenix.' 


TWELVE 


P  L  R  P  L  b  ^^  PARROT 


POLLYANNA 


CHILDREN  dear,  spring  is  here. 
And,  as  you  all  know,  "in  the 
spring  a  young  man  gets  fancy." 
As  an  example  of  this  fact  affectionate  old 
Aunt  Polly  points  to  none  other  than  H. 
Chalmondeley  Moir,  whose  sartorial  ac- 
coutrements are  his  room  mate's  and 
whose  language  is  that  of  Sodom  and  eke 
Gomorrah.  Mr.  Moir,  assisted  by  Vermin 
"Love-cult"  Garner,  is  pursuing  a  course 
in  Art.  This  due,  no  doubt,  to  the  influ- 
ence of  various  French  magazines  de- 
voted to  Art. 


Tender  hearted  old  x\unt  Polly,  with 
her  customary  altruism  is  doing  her  bev- 
eled best  for  the  young  couples  of  the 
nation.  The  following  is  a  reproduction 
of  a  post  card  received  by  one  Roberts. 

Dear: 

Baby  needs  shoes  and  I  am  cold  and 
hungry.  This  takes  my  last  scent.  Yure 
lovmg  wife, 

Hilda. 

Aunt  Polly  feels  that  it  is  her  duty  to 
call  for  contributions  for  this  wife  and 
child,  and  also  to  see  to  it  that  the  ath- 
letes' paychecks  are  raised.  Will  you  help 
this  movement? 


The  picture  of  the  old  gentleman  is 
Aunt  Polly's  idea  of  what  the  much 
touted  Fred  De  Cadaver  will  look  like 
after  another  year  among  the  wild  Phi 
Kaps.     We  might  say  at  this  time  that 


we   can    see    unmistakable    resemblances 
even  now. 


Boll  weevil,  Mediterranean  Fruit  Fly, 
Texas,  and  the  Student  Congress.  There's 
a  layout  for  you.  They  all  come  at  least 
once  a  year.  This  time  the  Congress  is 
being  run  by  Bert  Thayer  and  Eleanor 
Massen,  and  don't  let  anybody  tell  you 
It  isn't.  How  far  they  will  run  it  is  an- 
other matter.  We  suggest  that  they  run 
it  as  far  as  possible  and  then  lea\e  it 
there. 


It  is  with  tears  of  joy  that  we  present 
the  following  excerpt  from  a  letter  signed 
by  all  the  members  of  Sigma  Nu  and 
Sigma  Awful  Epsomsalt:  "We  are  happy 
to  see  the  Lambda  Chis  building  between 
our  houses.  We  all  feel  that  the  addition 
of  this  frat  club  to  the  North  Campus 
will  further  the  good  feeling  between  our 
two  lodges.  It  will  also  enhance  the  value 
of  our  respective  houses.  The  fact  that 
we  can't  see  a  damn  thing  from  our  liv- 
ing room  windows  does  not  make  us 
dislike  the  Lambda  Chis."  Sentiments 
of  this  nature  will  always  be  heartily 
welcome  to  Aunt  Polly's  corner  of  this 
rag.    Send  them  in,  dears. 


Say,  by  the  way,  when  you  read  your 
Syllabus  be  sure  and  look  over  the  Cuts 
and  Grinds  Section.  The  pictures  of  un- 
recognizable co-eds  will  be  numerous. 
Just  bear  in  mind  that  they  were  posed 
by  none  other  than  Loretta  White  and 
Betty  Bacone.  This  is  just  a  bit  of  dope 
that  Aunt  Polly  is  glad  to  pass  on  to  her 
many  (2)  admirers. 


Aunt  Polly  almost  got  into  trouble  the 
other  day.  She  was  minding  her  own 
business — believe  it  or  not — in  her  office 
when  Lee  Hanley  busted  in,  bringing  his 
sinjiinsj  voice  with  him — the  sour  one. 
He  asked  to  see  Aunt  Polly,  and  we 
could  tell  by  the  look  in  his  eye  that  he 
didn't  want  us  to  print  the  various  stories 
about  his  telephonic  serenades.  In  fact, 
he  was  griped  at  the  mere  idea.  So  we 
just  turned  ourself  into  a  beautiful  foun- 
tain and  gurgled  gently  till  he  gave  up 
and  left. 


We  have  it  straight  from  the  infirmary 
that  Mr.  McKnight  of  Delta  Upsilon,  is 
now  available  and  Miss  Eleanor  Bauer  of 
Delta  Delta  Delta  Delta  Delta  is  in  circu- 
lation. Either  one  of  these  cases  can  be 
classified  as  legal  tender  (although  they 
are  both  pretty  tough)  because  anything 
up  to  ten  bucks  can  be  classified  as  same. 


April  ninth  marked  the  beginning  of 
the  open  season  on  the  old  pier  back  of 
Fish  Hall.  Luke  Fossier  and  Company 
were  the  first  to  take  advantage  of  this 
fact.  Aunt  Polly  takes  great  pleasure  in 
offering  a  bounty  of  ten  salted  jellyfish 
to  the  guy  which  turns  in  the  best  action 
picture  taken  on  this  pier. 


Aunt  Polly  feels  that  it  is  her  duty  to 
warn  the  Delta  Gammas  about  the  ac- 
tivities of  one  Marie  Povvley  at  the  Ara- 
gon.  It  seems  that  the  aforementioned 
misguided  young  gal  has  been  leaving 
her  escort  in  order  to  devote  herself  to 
the  more  entertaining  sport  of  seeing  how 
many  Wilson  Avenue  cab  drivers  she  can 
get  to  ask  her  to  dance.  She  claims  a 
record  of  sixty-seven  and  one-half  in  one 
evening.  {It  is  alleged  that  the  one-half 
was  a  Beta.)  Really,  Something  ought  to 
be  done  about  this,  girls. 


"I  conjecture,"  conjectured  the  student 
sitting  next  to  me,  "that  Professor  A — 
will  give  us  easy  marks."  — And  he  seems 
to  have  conjectured  right.  — D  has  less 
curves  to  make,  in  writintr  it,  than  B. 


"I'm  a  bigger  man  now  than  my  room- 
mate ever  will  be." 
"How  d'ya  know?  " 
"I  can't  siet  into  this  Tux  of  his." 


Dean  of  Women  (to  co-ed):  Do  vou 
smoke  ? 

Sweet  Co-ed:  No,  thank  you.  Dean 
Franklin,  I  just  had  one. 


Algv:     "Is  your  girl  fat?" 

Algae:  "Is  she  fat?  I'll  say  so,  she 
had  the  mumps  three  weeks  before  they 
found  out  what  was  wrong  with  her." 

"Bennpot." 


To  hell  with  the  expense,  give  the  ca- 
narv  another   seeti. 

"Blue  Btu^et." 


THIRTEEN 


DIMINISHING 
PRODUCTIVITY 


Richard  Romani 


old  Silas  was  a  billionaire. 
Of  haughty  mien  and  pompous  air; 
One  thousand  millions  full  had  he, 
With  which  to  bless  posterity. 

But  he  was  vain — this  stately  man — 
(For  came  he  not  of  choicest  clan?) 
"I'll  show  the  world,"  old  Silas  said, 
"The  name  of  Doe  shall  ne'er  be  dead." 

"A  billion  tongues  shall  speak  my  name, 
And  first  I'll  be  in  hall  of  fame; 
My  works  gigantic  forth  shall  stand. 
Long  after  I  have  left  this  land. " 

"I'll  do  what  no  one  else  has  done, 
I'll  put  ten  buildings  all  in  one; 
I'll  build  a  structure  up  so  high. 
That  e'en  the  gods  it  shall  defy." 

And  he  did  build — did  Silas  Doe; 
He  saw  his  famous  structure  grow; 
And  from  afar  the  people  came, 
To  honor  and  to  speak  his  name. 

Stories — stories — these  saw  he, 
Run  up  and  up  to  sixty-three; 
Made  of  marble  through  and  through; 
"There!  "   c]Uoth   Silas;   "now   she'll   do." 

Five  years  have  passed  and  Silas  Doe 
Has  seen  his  thousanil  millions  grow; 
One  thousand  millions  he  had  had, 
But  now  two  thousands!    Not  so  bad! 

But  he  was  vain  (I  said  before), 
Two  thousand  millions!     Why  not  more? 
"Why  not  construct  one  thrice  as  large. 
And  triple  thus  my  treasure  barge?" 


"Six  thousand  millions — that's  the  goal, 
For  which  111  strive  with  heart  and  soul; 
I'll  show  them  all  that  Silas  Doe, 
Shall  do  all  this  before  he  go." 

Again  he  built  into  the  air, 
(This  pompous,  centered  millionaire) 
Until  a  structure  graced  the  sky. 
One-hundred-ninety  stories  high. 

Then  Silas  quoth,  "I'll  go  away, 
Be  back  in  five  years  of  today; 
Tremendous  wealth  I  can  foresee; 
Six  thousand  millionaires  I'll  be." 

And  he  did  go.     (For  who  e'er  heard 
That  Silas  did  not  keep  his  word?) 
Five  years  seemed  long — but  they  too 

passed, 
And  Silas  Doe  came  back  at  last. 

"My  wealth!"  (t'was  Silas'  piercing  cry) 
"O  show  it  to  me  before  I  die; 
Six  thousand  millions — all  in  gold — 
For  shame,  you  buccaneers  of  old!  .  .  . 

"I've  realized  my  greatest  dream. 
And  I  am  king  of  kings  supreme; 
This  Morgan,  Mellon,  Henry  Ford — 
A  bunch  of  pikers!    I'm  the  lord!" 

Then  Deibler,  king  of  those  who  know. 
Came  on  the  scene  and  said  to  Doe: 
"You  speak  of  wealth — the  wealth  that 

grew. 
From  one  round  billion  into  two." 

"You  speak  of  wealth  you  should  have 

gained. 
When  o'er  two  billion  you  had  reigned; 
But  you've  ne'er  heard,  it  seems  to  me, 
Of  diminishing  productivity." 


"You  built  to  pierce  the  star-filled  dome, 
That  you  might  grace  the  famous  tome; 
Just  one  small  point  you  overlooked. 
But    that's    the    point   where    you   got 
hooked." 

"As  sage  and  wit  you  should  have  known, 
That,  e'en  to  you  things  could  be  shown; 
One-hundred-ninety  stories;  Whee! 
You  might  have  stopped  at  sixty-three." 

"For  at  that  point  you  reached  the  peak, 
That  gave  the  yield  that  you  did  seek; 
Beyond  that  point  your  profits  slipped. 
For  your  percentage  downward  dipped." 

If  you  had  stopped  at  sixty-three, 
As  those  who  do  who  list  to  me. 
Your  yearly  profits  would  have  been 
O'er  ten  per  cent  of  what  came  in." 

"And  even  here  your  building  might 
Have  upward  soared  to  greater  height. 
For  you  were  still  within  the  lee 
Of  marginal  productivity." 

But  "Build,  fools,  build!  "  so  loud  you  cried 
That  you  aroused  the  country  side; 
So  up  went  building,  down  came  gain. 
And  Doe's  great  fortune  fast  did  wane." 

"You  may  be  Doe;  but  law  is  law, 
,\nd  Doe  must  pay  for  Silas'  flaw; 
The  law,  dear  Doe,  is  never  mocked 
With  men  it's  closely  interlocked." 

Old  Doe  was  once  a  billionaire. 
Of  haughty  mien  and  pompous  air; 
Two  thousand  billions  he  had  had,        * 
But  now  'twas  gone.     Too  bad.     Too  bad. 


FOURTEEN 


P  U  R  P  L  E/C?^\P  A  R  ROT 


"And  on  the  righl- 


"Juggler.' 


FIFTEEN 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


Handsome  young  professor  of  Ro- 
mance Languages,  "Very  good;  but  why 
do  you  use  the  intimate  form  of  the 
verb  in  translating  the  sentence?" 

Attractive  Co-ed:  "Well  .  .  .  I  thought 
after   last   night  .  .  ." 

Colorado   "Dodo." 


Just   because   your  girl    is 
no  sisjn  she  is  a  good  loser. 


reduc 


"Frivol." 


He: 
She. 
He: 


colle 


My  old  man's  a  warden. 
Game  or  penitentiary? 
No,  he's   vvardin'  oft   bad   debt 
rs.  "Blue  Moon." 


She  wouldn't  kiss  him  in  the  canoe, 
so  he   paddled   her  back. 

Alabama  "Rammer-Jammer." 

♦■ 

"Love  fifteen.  " 
"Love  thirty." 
"Love  forty." 

Traveller:  "Ah,  a  tennis  game,  I  pre- 
sume." 

Servant:  "No.  It's  not  a  tennis  game, 
and  you  better  get  the  hell  away  from 
this  Harem." 

Bucknell  "Belle  Hop." 


Mary  had  a  little  lamb.  The  lamb 
and  Mary  are  doing  as  well  as  can  be 
expected.  ]'lrginia  "Reel." 


"Just  a  inoment  until  I  get  my  clothes 
on,"  cried  the  frantic  feminine  voice. 
Fifteen  eager  men  craned  their  necks  to 
see  a  stout  colored  woman  boarding  a 
street  car  with  a  basket  of  clothes. 

"Stone  Mill." 


She  was  peeved  and  called   him   Mr. 

Not  because  he  went  and  Kr. 
But  the  thing  that  made  her  sore 

Was  that  on  the  night  before 
This  same  Mr.  Kr.   Sr. 

.-Innapohs  "Log." 

■•■ 

"Sir,"  said  the  maid,  quite  haughtily, 
"either  take  your  arm  from  around  my 
waist  or  keep  it  still,  I  am  no  ukulele." 
Carnegie  Tech.  "Puppet." 

CHRONOLOGICAL  ERROR 
Say,  where  did  you  get  the  baby?     I 
didn't  know  that  you  were  married. 

I'm  not  married,  but  I  was  taking  a 
correspondence  course  in  Marriage  and 
Married  Life,  and  I  got  the  installments 
mixed.  Stanford  "Chaparral." 

A  GOOD  TIME  WAS  HAD  BY  ALL 

It  was  after  the  hop. 

And  the  night  was   very  cold: 
He  didn't  try  to  keep  her  warm 
For  fear  she's   think   him   bold. 
"Are   you   nice  and  warm?" 

The   Mid'n   asked   her   twice; 
And  with  chattering  teeth 

She   said:      "At   least   I'm   nice." 
Annapolis  "Log." 

♦ 

"It  seems  to  be  quite  apparent,"  said 
the  man  as  the  cat  walked  into  the  room, 
leading  twehe  little  kittens. 
]ohn  Hopl{ins  "Blac/{  and  Blue  Jay." 

♦ 

"Where  are  you  going?" 

"I'm  going  to  get  a  dollar's  worth  of 

scratch  paper." 

"But  that  will  last  you  for  years!" 
"I    know    it — I've   got   the    seven-year 

itch."  Colorado   "Dodo." 


"Whose   necks?"   cried   the   guillotine 
operator,  taking  the  lid  oft   the   basket. 
Depauiv  "Yelloii'  Crab." 

♦ 

LAPS  OF  TIME 
Girl:  Horace  was  o\er  to  my  house 
last  night  and  just  as  he  started  to  leave 
he  asked  nie  to  wear  his  pin,  but  I  had 
to  tell  him  I  couldn't  wear  it  until  I 
knew  him  better. 

Gal:     But  you're  wearing  it  now. 
Girl:     Well,  you  see.  he  didn't  leave 
right  then. 

Sii'anee  "Mountain   Goat." 


^Closed  today,  madam.    The  animals  hare  entered  Chicago  polities.* 

■'Juggler.' 


"But,  mother,  the  show  must  go  on," 
said  Annabelle  as  she  pulled  up  the  shade 
of  her  bedroom  window. 

Southern  California  "ll'ampus." 


SIXTEEN 


P  U  R  P  L  E^;?^P  A  R  R  O  T 


"Judge,  dis   niggah  promised  to  take 
me  to  Florida." 

"Naw  I   didn't,  Judge,  I   only   said   I 
was  goin'  to  tampah  with  her." 

"Exchange." 

♦^ 

Aeroplanes  may  be  speedy,  but  most 

girls  go  a  lot  faster  in  automobiles. 

Alabama  "Rammer-Jammer." 


BLOW,  WIND,  BLOW! 
Mother:     "Why  don't  you  wear  that 
beautiful  underwear  you  got  for  Christ- 
mas?" 

Daughter:  "Oh,  I'm  saving  that  for 
a  windy  day." 

Williams  "Purple  Cow." 

■* 

At  last  we've  found  out  where  the 
rose-bud  came  from — the  stalk  brought 
it.  Buffalo  "Bison." 


Soph:     "Look  at  those  yellow  bloom- 
ers!" 

Frosh:     "Where.?" 

Soph:      "Can't   you    see   those   dande- 
lions." 

New  Yorli  "Medley." 


It    isn't    what    our    girl    knows    that 
bothers   us — it's  how  she  learned   it. 
Boston  "Beanpot." 


Just  think,  John,  we  don't  have  to  pull 
down  the  shades;  we're  married  now. 
Georgia  Tech.  "Yelloiu  Jac/^el." 


Beauty  is  only   skin  dope. 

Buffalo  "Bison." 


He:  Hey,  there's  no  swimming  al- 
lowed here. 

She:  Why  didn't  you  tell  me  before 
I   got  undressed? 

He:     Well,  there's  no  law  against  that. 


Colorado  "Dodo." 
Artist:   "Yes,  sir,  I  paint  a  p'cture  in  a 
day  and  a  half,  and  think  nothing  of  it." 
Critic   (dryly):     "Neither   do   I." 

Colorado  "Dodo." 


Only  a  few  things  fall  without  break- 
ing.   When  night  falls,  laws  are  broken. 

Carnegie  Tech.  "Puppet." 

•- 

"Strike   me,  scratch   me  all   you  wish 

and  I  won't  flare!"  said  the  wet  match. 

Carnegie  Tech.  "Puppet." 

.A- 

"I  think  she's  priceless." 
"I  know  she  is,  I  tried." 

New  Yor{  "Medley." 


"Yon  should  hare  thought  of 

"Hey,   steward,   is   this   roast   beef   or 
mutton?" 

"Can't  you  tell  by  the  taste?" 

"No." 

"What's  it  to  you  then?" 

"Widow." 


that  before  we  came  up  here." 

"Purple   Cow." 


If  I  kept  a  man  from  beating  a  don- 
key, what  virtue  would  I  be  showing? 
Brotherly  love. 

]]'al>ash   "Caveman." 


Motto   of   the   Phi    Bete:      Study   like 
hell. 

Motto  of  the  Athlete:     Study?     Like 
hell. 

"Widow." 


We  know  a  dora  who  keeps  a  diary  of 
the  dances  and  all  it  consists  of  is  foot- 
notes.      Alabama  "Rammer-fammer." 


Then  there  is  the  barber  who  was  hit 
by  the  business  depression  and  decided  to 
go  to  Panama.  He  liked  the  big  locks 
down  there. 

"Widow." 


"Some  burglars  got  into  my  house  last 
night,  bound  me  to  a  chair  and  gagged 
me." 

"Then  what  did  vou  do?" 

"Why,  I  sat  up  all  night  and  chewed 
the  rag."  .innapolis  "Log." 


Rooster:    "Why  are  you  eating  those 
tacks?" 

Hen:    "I'm  going  to  lay  a  carpet." 
Grinnell  "Malteaser." 


SEVENTEEN 


PARROT 


"Did    Calrin    Coolidge    write   this,    too?" 


"Juggler." 


"You  tickle   me,   Freddie." 
"Gee,  what  a  strange   request." 

Texas  "Longhoni." 


Sweetie  pie:     Late  hours  are  bad  for 
le. 

Love-lips:     But,  they're  fun   for  two. 
Carnegie  Tech.  "Puppet." 


"Have  you  been  pinched  m  your  new 
car  yet.'" 

"No,  but  I've  been   slapped." 

Grinnell  "Miilteaser." 


Voice  (calling  a  sorority  house  on 
phone):  Is  there  a  White  girl  living 
there  ? 

Answer:     No,  there   isn't. 

Voice:     My   word. 

Arizona  "Kitty-Kat." 


He:     "Hello,  my  flame." 
She:     "Hello,  hot  papa." 
One  hour  later: 

He:     "Come  here,  Ashes  of  Love,  and 
kiss  your  cinder." 

"Sniper." 


THE  GIRL  I  LEFT  BEHIND 

I  am  sitting  in  my  room.  It  is  just 
growing  dark.  My  unseeing  eyes  are 
fixed  upon  the  darkened  hallway.  All 
is  quiet  save  for  the  hammering  of  my 
trusty  Ingersoli.  The  first  lights  of  eve- 
ning are  creeping  in,  casting  weird  shad- 
ows upon  the  walls  of  my  new  quarters. 

Something  stirs  suddenly  in  the  mor- 
bid darkness,  she  slips  slowly  and  surely, 
from  out  the  shadows  toward  me.  My 
muscles  grow  tense  and  I  can  feel  my 
hair  raising. 

"Good  Lord!"  I  gasp.  "Can  it  be 
she.'" 

"Cjive  it  to  me  you  beast!  " 

"Cjo  away,"  I  shudder,  "stop  haunt- 
ing me.  I  tell  you  that  I  am  done  with 
you.     You  are  the  girl  I  left  behind." 

She  still  stands  there.  She  does  not 
hear  me.  She  leers  at  me  with  mad  de- 
termination in  her  eyes.  But  I  can  not 
escape  her.  It  is  she — my  old  landlady 
after  my  rent." 

Southern  California  "Wampus." 


Editor:     What's  the  latest  scandal.' 


Reporter:      The 
forijot  herself. 


.il  11 1 


daujihter 


DEDUCTION 

Gents  prefer  blondes. 
Courts  prefer  charges; 

Gents  court  the  blondes, 
And  pay  the  charges. 

Colgate  "Banter." 


First  Stewd:  "Who's  your  close- 
mouthed  brother  over  there?" 

Second  Stewd:  "He  ain't  closedmouth. 
He's  waiting  for  the  janitor  to  come  back 
with  the  cuspidor.''  Exchange. 


Mr.  Binks  was  busily  engaged  with  a 
spade  in  the  mud  beside  his  car,  when  a 
stranger  hailed  him. 

"Stuck  in  the  mud.'"  he  asked. 

"Oh,  no,"  explained  Mr.  Binks,  cheer- 
ily, "my  engine  died  here  and  I'm  dig- 
ging a  grave  for  it."    Annapolis  "Log." 


Re 


ve  "Red  Cat." 


Does  anybody  remember  when  "neck" 
was  a  noim  ? 

Penn.  State  "Froth." 

■*■ 

MORE  DEADLY  .  .  . 
Prologue 

Oh,  list  to  my  song  of  the  women; 
Lend  a  pitying  ear  to  my  wail; 
Let  this  be  the  theme  of  my  tearful  ode 
"...  More  deadly  than  the  male." 

There's  a  land  in  the  far  Himalayas 
Where  there's  plenty  of  ice  and  snow, 
Where  a  woman's  husband  is  plural 
(What  a  place  for  a  co-ed  to  go!) 
They  say  that  there's  so  many  husbands 
'Cause  the  number  of  girl  babies  fail, 
But  I  know  the  true  reason's  protection — 
"...  More  deadly  than  the  male." 

In  the  distant  country  of  China, 
Before  they  were  in  culture's  pale, 
Thev  threw  the  girl  kids  in  the  river. 

Why' 
"...  More  deadly  than  the  male." 

In   the   countless   homes  of   this   nation, 
What  causes  man's  heart  to  quail.' 
Who  is  it  that  tunes  in  Rudy  \'allee? 
"...  More  deadly  than  the  male." 

Epilogue 

Bear  with  mv  tale,  female  reader, 
Check  that  desire  to  assail; 
If  you  tion't  it'll  prove  my  contention, 
"...  More  deaiilv  than  the  male." 

"\]'idoii'." 


EIGHTEEN 


PURPLE 


Then  there's  the  story  about  little 
Johnny  Gether  as  an  usher  in  church. 
He  didn't  quite  know  what  it  was  all 
about,  but  he  was  resolved  not  to  miss 
any  tricks.  Presently,  a  deaf  old  lady 
with  an  ear-trumpet  entered  and  Johnny 
suspiciously  ushered  her  to  a  seat.  But 
little  Johnny  wasn't  going  to  be  fooled 
so  he  leaned  over  and  whispered:  "See 
here,  one  toot  out  of  that  and  out  you 
go!" 

Dartmouth  "}ac/^  O'Lantern." 
■•■ 

"The  man  in  the  moon  isn't  half  as  in- 
teresting as  a  lady  in  the  sun." 

"Exchutige." 

THE  CO-ED'S  PRAYER 
Lead  us  not  into  temptation,  show  us 
where  it  is  and  save  yourself  trouble. 
Boston   "Bennpot." 

■*■ 

In  Sweden  it's  different — over  there 
Necken  is  an  old  god  instead  of  being 
just   a  social   obligation. 

"  Wasp." 


[  We  called  our  landlady  "Lifebuoy" — 

everybody  odor. 

"Exchange." 


In  a  game  it's  grit. 
In  spinach  it's  terrible. 


"Lord  Jeff." 


For  girls  to  try  to  be  mysterious  again 
by  wearing  long  skirts  is  like  buying  a 
lock  after  the  spare  tire  has  been  stolen. 
"Exchange." 


"Are  you  going  to  Bermuda?" 

"No,  I'm  doing  my  drinking  at  home." 


There  was  once  a  traveling  salesman — 
now  there  are  lots  of  them. 

"Widow." 


Darling  with  those  angel  eyes. 
Little  devils  in  disguise; 
Before  I  take  your  heart  in  hand 
There  is  one  thing  I  must  understand. 
Would   you — could   you — cook  an   egg? 
"]ac\  O'Lantern." 


Dad:  Son,  I  never  kissed  a  girl  until 
I  met  your  mother.  Will  you  be  able  to 
say  the  same  to  your  son? 

Son:  No,  dad,  not  with  such  a 
straight  face. 

"Gaboon." 


PARROT 


J  O  /■"// 


(V^ 


.'da,  ■|^'iJ«or.'30,T<^ 


"Please,  sir,  I  do  look  better  in  a  pin  stripe!" 

"Juggler." 


She:      "But,    dear,    can't    we    live    on 
love?" 

He:      "Sure,    your    father    loves    you, 
doesn't  he?" 

"Desert  Wolf." 


"Just  knocked  my  math  cold." 

"Really—" 

"Yea,  below  zero." 

"Broii'n  Jug." 


"Harry  surprised  me  by  telling  me 
that  we're  going  to  take  our  honeymoon 
in  France." 

"How  nice,  and  how  did  he  spring  it 
on  you?  " 

"He  said  as  soon  as  we  were  married, 
he  would  show  me  where  he  was 
wounded  in  the  war." 

Wisconsin  "Octopus." 


"Hear  about  the  Scotchman  who  was 
arrested  for  going  down  the  street 
naked?" 

"No." 

"He  was  on  his  way  to  a  strip  poker 
game.  " 

"Yelloiu  ]ac\et." 


Try  our  miniature  cocktail,  one  drink 
and  in  a  miniature  out. 

Wabash   "Caveman!' 


Adam  was  not  only  the  first  man;  he 
was  also  the  first  man  to  have  no  mother- 
m-law.  That's  how  we  know  that  he 
lived   in  Paradise. 

Carnegie  Tech.  "Puppet." 


A  SNOWSTORM  IN  ITHACA 

(This  is  gonna  be  a  swell  pome,  an 

serious,  too!) 

Snow!    The  dazzling,  white  brilliance  of 

the  snow! 
Its    unpolluted    whiteness,   its   pure   and 

chaste — 
(Woops,  I  forgot!    This  is  Ithaca  snow.) 

"Widow." 


Coming  out  on  top  isn't  always  de- 
sirable. Think  of  all  the  bald  men  in 
the  world. 

Ohio  "Sun  Dial." 


"I'm  firmly  convinced  that  man  is 
made  of  mere  dust." 

"The  women  seem  to  think  it's  gold- 
dust!"  Wisconsin  "Octopus." 


NINETEEN 


P  L  R  P  L  b  ^^  PARROT 


Irritable  Lady  in  Crowded  Car:    "Stop 
pushin',  can't  yer?" 

Fat   Man:      "I   ain't   pushin'.     I   only 
sighed. " 

Grinnell  "Maheasey." 


PARADOX 
Amusing  things,  steam   heaters  are 

For  if  the  truth  be  told. 
That  we  may  better  keep  them  hot 

We  have  to  keep  them  coaled! 


He:  What  is  the  matter,  you  haven't 
said  a  word  in  the  last  twenty  minutes? 

She:  I  never  speak  when  I  have  noth- 
ing to  say. 

He:    Say,  will  you  marry  me? 


McGowan:  I  wish  Savonarola  had 
been  a  Spaniard. 

Nolan:    Why.' 

McGowan:  Well,  that's  what  he  was 
on  my  examination  paper. 


We    call    the    freshman    "Horse,"    be- 
cause he  takes  after  his  fodder. 

Buffalo  "Bison." 


Bowery  Woman:  "Your  brat  is 
spoiled." 

Second  Ditto:     "Is  dat  so?" 

Bov\-ery  Woman:  "Well,  if  youse 
don't  believe  it  just  look  out  and  see 
what   dat  truck  did  to  'im." 

Ohio  "Sun  Dial." 


Says  Emily  Post:     Never  break  your 
crackers  or  roll  in  your  soup. 

Princeton  "Tiger." 


"Just  had  my  hat  blocked." 
"Yeah — fits  better  now,  eh?" 

Mass.  "Voo  Doo." 


"Marriage  is  a  great  institution,"  said 
Oscar  Entwhistle  philosophically.  "No 
family  should  be  without  it." 

Colorado  "Dodo." 


"Please,  Mister,   I   ain't  had  a  square 
meal  for  three  days." 

"Here's  a  dime,  go  buy  some  bouillon 
cubes." 

Wisconsin   "Octopus." 


"I  see  by  the  paper  that  nine  profes- 
sors and  one  student  was  killed  in  an 
accident." 

"Poor  chap." 

Rice  "Otvl." 


A  tiixinity  student  named  Tweedle, 
Once  wouldn't  accept  his  degree, 
'Cause    it's    tough   enough   being   called 
Tweedle, 
Without   being   Tweedle,  D.  D. 

"Exchange." 


"But,  Mama,  if  Noo  Yank  isn't  a  cow  tonn, 
how  do  you  account  for  the  Bronx?" 


\  celebrated  \\hite  preacher  had  been 
engaged  to  address  the  congregation  of 
a  little  negro  church,  and  was  being  in- 
troduced by  the  very  nervous  colored 
pastor. 

"Sistern  an'  bred'rn,"  he  began,  "it 
affords  me  the  extremest  pleasure  to  in- 
troduce de  speaker  of  de  evening.  I 
wants  to  explain  dat  while  his  skin  ain't 
the  same  color  as  de  odders  here,  I  as- 
sures you  his  heart  is  as  black  as  any  of 
vour'n." 

.Innapolis  "Log." 


The  pre-tned  becomes  a  Master  Fizz^^^on. 

■■Juggler." 

"Who's  in  that  garden?" 
"Only  us  pansies.  " 

"Jac/^   O'Lantern." 


The  time  I've  lost  In  ivoomg, 

In  watching  and  pursuing, 

The  light  that  lies 

In  ivoinan's  eyes, 

Has  been  m\  heart's  undoing. 

Though  u'lsdom  often  sought  me, 

I  scorned  the  lore  she  brought  me, 

A/v  only  boo/{S 

Were  ti'oman's  lool{S 

.-Ind  follies  all  thev  taught  me. 

This  then  Is  my  contention. 

Abstain  from  intervention 
In  u'oman's  trtc\s, 

Or  fortune's  kjcl{s 

Will  bring  you  fast  redemption. 

"Purple  Cou\" 
*■ 

"Say,  that  party  that  the  Doherty  girl 
had  was  the  niost  expensive  one  m  the 
world. " 

"No  it  wasn't.  It  didn't  cost  anything 
compared  to  some  others  I  know  of. " 

"What  do  you  mean?" 

"Democrats  and   Republicans." 

"Widow." 


Betwixt  the  dusk  and  the  daylight; 

Betwixt  the  cup  and  the  lips 

Betwixt  the  modest  dame  and  the  brazen 

dame 
There  is  not  one  but  several  slips. 

"Widoiv." 


TWENTY 


P  U  R  P  L  t 


PARROT 


"Ya  unnerstan' ,  folks,  I'm  doin    this  to  pay 
my  way  through  law  school." 

"Juggler." 

When    money    talks    it    usually    says 
goodbye. 

Bacteria    sure    can    do    mathematical 
tricks.    How's  that? 

Well,  for  one  thing,  they  multiply  by 
division. 

"Blac\  and  Blue  ]ity." 


"I  want  some  long  winter  underwear." 
"How  long.'" 

"How    long?      I    don't    want   to   rent 
them — I  want  to  buy  them." 

Grinnell  "Klalteaser." 


Then  there  was  the  co-ed  who  thought 
sex  was  something  you  kept  potatoes  in. 
Ohio  "Sun   Dial." 


"My  own  flesh  and  blood,"  exclaimed 
the  doctor  as   he  amputated   his   finger. 
Penn.  State  "Froth." 


"There's  the  piano,"  she  said;  "please 
play  something." 

He  rose  to  his  full  graceful  height, 
pushed  back  his  long  black  hair  and  ad- 
justed his  cuffs.  He  sat  before  the  piano. 
Something  was  amiss.  He  searched.  My 
God,  he  hunted.  He  turned  despair- 
ingly: "Gloria,"  he  groaned,  "where  in 
the  hell  is  the  slot." 

Reserve  "Red  Cat." 


And  that  one  about  the  mechanical 
engineer  who  wanted  to  take  his  nose 
apart  and  see  what  made  it  run. 

Auburn   "Cajoler." 


The   Membrane  family  call   their  son 
Mucous — he's  so  easily  irritated. 

]ohns  Hopkjns  "Blacky  and  Blue  Jay." 


"Your  daughter  is  expected  to  come 
around  all  right,  sir;  we  are  giving  her 
artificial   respiration." 

"My  God!  She's  all  I've  got;  give  her 
the  real  thing." 

Harvard  "Lampoon." 


"His  wife  had  triplets  two  weeks  ago 
and  yesterday  she  had  twins." 
"You  don't  say  so!" 
"Yeah,  one  of  the  triplets  died!" 

Penn.  State  "Froth." 


HOW  TO  BUY  A  WELL  USED  CAR 
Look  behind,  underneath,  and  all 
around  the  rear  seat  cushions.  If  you 
find  a  couple  of  lace  handkerchiefs,  and 
a  handful  of  burned  matches,  a  lipstick, 
and  a  half  a  package  of  cigarettes,  or  an 
assortment  of  various  buttons  and  a  van- 
ity case,  or  a  garter  and  an  empty  bottle, 
buy  the  car.  Any  one  of  the  above  items 
is  sufficient  proof  that  the  car  has  been 
used  well  and  run  but  little. 

Minnesota  "Sl{i-U-Mah." 


"Say,  where's  one  of  them  32,000 
speakeasies?" 

"Juggler." 


People     who     live     in     glass     houses 
shouldn't. 

Johns  Hopl{ins  "Blae/{  and  Blue  Jay." 


"Yes,  but  listen,  Aeolus,  if   the  weather  in 

the  Philippines  never  changes,  what  the  hell 

do  they  talk  about?" 


Frosh  at  First  Sorority  Party:  "May  I 
sit  on  your  right  hand  at  dinner?" 

His  Hostess:  "I  may  need  it  to  eat 
with,  but  you  may  hold  it  for  a  while." 

"Orange  Peel." 

♦^ 

Jean:  Who  was  that  girl  you  just 
spoke  to? 

George:  Never  mind,  dear.  I'll  have 
enough  trouble  trying  to  tell  her  who 
you  are. 

"The  Puppet." 


Parson  Dudley:  Deacon  Smith,  will 
you  lead  us  in  prayer? 

Deacon    Smith     (awakening    from    a 
sound  sleep):    Lead  yourself,  I  just  dealt. 
"Lampoon." 

• 

She  (dreamily):  When  did  you  first 
know  you  loved  me? 

He:  When  I  began  to  get  sensitive 
when  people  said  you  were  brainless  and 
homely. 

"Siren." 


It  may  be  true  that  man  is  more  coura- 
geous than  woman,  but  he  doesn't  get 
half  as  much  chance  to  show  his  back- 
bone. 

"Bison." 


He:    I'm  determined  to  kiss  you  before 
I  go  home. 

She:    You  leave  this  house  at  once. 

"Bison." 


"Have  you  stopped  smoking-" 
"Yes,  a  fellow  can't  get  a  good  cigarette 

on    the    campus    any     more.       It's    too 

muddy." 

"Chapparral." 


TWENTY-ONE 


PURPLE 


PARROT 


old  Maid  (hopefully):     \Vho"s  under 
the  bed? 

Voice:    Nobody  but  us  shoes. 
Old  Maid:     Aw,  Heck! 

Sniper. 


Pat:     Well,  how's  your  football  team 
this  year? 

Mike:     Pretty  good. 

Pat:     Fine,  let's  hire  a  couple  of  pro- 
fessors and  start  a  university! 

Owl. 


OUR  OWN  DEAFENITIONS 

Slipper — A  captain  of  a  ship. 

Pennants — What  we  eat  at  the  circus. 

Moron — The  early  part  of  the  day. 

College  widow — Something  too  dirty 
to  look  through. 

Ha'pennies — You'll  find  these  in  every 
box. 

Rogue — Something  on  the  floor. 

Negligence — A  good  part  of  deshabille. 

Balloon — Something  to  sweep  the  floor 
with. 

Mention  —  Dwelling  place  of  the 
affluent. 

Vacuum — Where  the  Pope  resides. 
-^ 

Indignant  Wife  (to  incoming  hus- 
band):    What  does  the  clock  say: 

Semi-Plastered  Husband:  It  shays 
"tick-tock,"  and  doggies  shay  "bow- 
wow," and  cows  shay  "moo-moo,"  and 
little  pussy-cats  shay  "meow-meow." 
Now  ya  satisfied? 

The  Fliim:ngc. 


"You  say  the  third  degree  didn't 
bother  you  a  bit. " 

"No,  not  at  all." 

"Didn't  they  fire  questions  at  you  rap- 
idly? Didn't  they  ask  you  for  explan- 
ations? Didn't  they  ask  where  you  were 
at  certain  hours  of  the  day  and  night?" 

"Yes." 

"Didn't  they  strike  you  in  an  endeavor 
to  eke  out  a  confession?  Didn't  they  tell 
you  that  you  couldn't  drink  or  smoke 
until  you  told  the  truth?  Didn't  they 
threaten  you?" 

"Yes,  they  did  all  that." 

"And  still  you  say  it  didn't  bother 
you  a  bit.     Are  you  inhuman?" 

"No,  I  was  just  used  to  it.  My  wife's 
been  doing  that  for  years." 

]\'i.unpus. 


A  pretty  schoolteacher  who  prided  her- 
self on  knowing  the  parents  of  all  her 
pupils  thought  she  saw  one  of  them  on 
the  street-car  one  day  and  said:  "How 
are  you,  Mr.  Smith?"  Then  perceiving 
he  was  a  total  stranger,  she  apologized: 
"I  beg  your  pardon,  I  thought  you  were 
the  father  of  one  of  my  children. " 

The  Log. 


LITERARY  NOTE 
Of  all  the  loves  I've  ever  read 
I  can't  remember  one  that  said 
The  girl  said  yes,  then  turned  and  fled 
Way  ofl  beyond  recall, 
Until  at  last  he  knew  that  all 
That  she  had  said  to  him 
She  said  to  everyone  like  him. 

Perhaps  I've  never  read  of  such  a  love 
Because  no  boy  can  half  express 
His  heart,  and  mind,  when  she  said  yes. 
Then  left  him  with  his  hopes  still  fresh, 
To  wonder  .  .  .  and  to  try  to  guess. 
]acl{  O' Lantern. 


ODE  MODERNISTIQUE 

I  said  to  myself:  "Surely,  she's  not  acces- 
sible! 

Who'd  ever  think  of  her  being  posses- 
sible!" 

Often  I  thought  that  my  hopes  might  be 
realized 

Under  her  spell  I  was  hypnotized — para- 
lyzed! 

I  schemed. 
I  dreamed. 
I'd  sigh: 
"Oh,  my!" 
I  raved. 
Depraved. 
I  slaved. 
And  saved. 
Aloud 
I  vovN'ed: 
I'll  get 
You  yet!" 
Aflame, 
I  came 
I  saw 
I  conquered — 

And  now  that  you're  mine 
I  think  you're  divine. 
And  here  at  your  shrine 
I  worship. 


Saint  Peter  was  questioning  an  appli- 
cant: 

"Have  you  been  of  upright  character?" 
he  asked. 

"Yes,  sir,"  answered  the  applicant. 

"Has  your  honesty  been  unquestion- 
able?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Have  you  kept  yourself  mentally, 
physically  and  morally  clean?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Have  you  been  loyal  to  your  friends 
and  not  played  politics?  " 

"Yes,  sir." 

"Have  you  endeavored  to  train  your 
mind  by  going  to  school?" 

"Yes,  sir,  I  have  been  a  college  student 
for  the  past  three  years." 

"Oh,  so  you've  been  lying  to  me,  eh?" 

Octopus. 

All  throughout  the  course  of  history 
Blackness  connotated  mystery. 
Shrouded,  silent,  dark,  aloof — 
You  are  mystery,  dear,  that's  proof! 

Anyone  who  reached  perfection 

In  the  art  of  keen  detection 

With  aethetic  predilection 

Cast  thine  eyes  in  her  direction! 
BEHOLD! 

Symmetrical,  trim,  perfect  balance, 
petite. 

Small  wonder  my  friends  keep  ex- 
claiming: "How  sweet! " 

Responsive  to  touches  no  matter  how 
frail. 

My  Remington  Portable  Typewriter, 
hail! 

Juggler. 
■♦ 

"Help!  they're  tryin'  to  put  me  on  the 

spot,"  said  the  cleaning  fluid. 

Blue  Moon. 


Our  idea  of  the  best  joke  of  the  sea- 
son: The  directions  on  a  whiskey  pre- 
scription .  .  .  Two  tablespoonfuls  every 
three  hours.  Rice  Oii'l. 


" and  mother."  said  little  Betty 

enthusiastically  describing  her  first  morn- 
ing at  Sunday  school,  "  'Onward  Chris- 
tian Soldiers'  was  the  theme  song." 

Siren. 


"\\'hat  shall  I  do?  I'm  engaged  to  a 
man  who  says  he  simply  can't  bear  chil- 
dren." 

"Well,  you  can't  expect  too  much  from 
a  husband. " 

Owl. 


TWENTY-TWO 


Camel-lighting  time 

Soft  lights  and  friendly  shadows,  intimate,  alluring  —  and 
the  mellow  contentment  of  a  Camel! 

The  pleasure  of  any  moment  is  heightened  by  Camel's 
fresh,  cool  fragrance,  tingling  with  the  delicate  aromas  of 
the  world's  choicest  tobaccos — sun-ripened — naturally  mild. 

Camels 

Made  to  be  enjoyed 


©  1931,  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 
Company,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 


PURPLE  f^  PARROT 


DIRECTING 
CUSTOMERS 


Because  most  student  buyers  are  new  to 
Evanston  and  Chicago,  they  are  influenced 
more  by  advertising  and  less  by  habit  in 
making  purchases  than  any  other  group  of 
customers.  You  can  direct  a  vast  tide  of 
student  trade  to  your  establishment  by 
sedulously  cultivating  the  student  field. 
Call  us  to-day,  and  let  us  assist  you  in  an 
effective  campaign. 


Northwestern    Student    Publications: 

The  Daily  Northwi;sti:rn 
PuRPLii  Parrot,  humor  monthly 
Thh  Syllabus,  official  yearbook 
M  S,   quarlerly  literary  magazine 

Controlled  by  the 

Studlnts'  PuBLisurNG  Company,  Inc. 

101  University  Hall 

HVANSTON 

Telephone  University  3744 

ADVERTISING       RATES       ON       RliQUEST 


'Freshman,  pace  nervously  back  and  forth.    I've  been  called  to  the 
dean's  office." 

"Whirlwind." 


AFTER  THE  CONTEST 

Ain't  it  tough 
Girls 

When   you  cuddle  close 
To   your   boy-friend 
And  you  run  your  soft 
Finger 

Upward  along  his 
Cheek 

Ain't  it  tough.'' 
Alabama  "Rammer-Jammer." 


NORTHWESTERN 


\Vh.it!  You've  never  injulpcd 
your  Epicurean  tastes  in  fra- 
grant smoke  wreaths  of  rum- 
ajj    '•  flavored  tobacco?  Then  scam- 
ill.  '•  per  out  to  any  of  the  stores 
'^         helow  for  a  Rumidor*.  Whether 

■    you  select  the  College   Bowl 

model  in  royal  purple  or  the  Varsity  model 
in  royal  purple  with  a  Northwestern  Wildcat 
on  the  cover— you're  in  for  a  new-tound  smok- 
ing pleasure.  Rumidors  sell  from  $i  to  $150. 
*Rumidor  is  a  scientific,  patented  container 
for  cigarettes,  tobacco  and  cigars,  using  ii- 
year-old  Medford  rum  for  a  preservative.  The 
rum  keeps  the  tobacco  moist  and  mellow  and 
imparts  .^ delightful  aroma.  Poor  tobaccos  taste 
good.  Good  tobaccos  taste  better.  Beware  of 
imitations.  Look  for  name  on  cover. 


VARSITY  MODEL 

complete  with  rum 

refill  and  divider 

$5  and  $5 


COLLEGE  BOWL 

rum  refill  included 
$15 


RUMIDOR 

CAN  BE  BOUGHT  AT  THE  FOLLO'WING  STORES: 

Chandler's  Marshall  Field  &  Co. 

LTnited  Cigar  Store  \\'algree\'s 


TWENTY-FOUR 
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One  Ntep  in  telephone  making 
starts  in  a  mnlberry  busli 

The  cord  on  your  telephone  requires  silk  as  part  of  its  insulating 
cover.  For  this  and  other  uses.  Western  Electric  goes  all  the  way  to 
Japan  to  get  the  kind  of  silk  that  reliahle  telephone  service  must  have  and  spends  more 
than  $2,000,000  annually  for  this  one  item  .  .  .  It's  a  huge  market  basket  that  Western 
Electric  carries.  In  it  go  pins.  In  it  go  locomotives.  But  in  it  goes 
nothing  bought  at  random,  nothing  bought  without  investigation  of  world-wide  sources 
of  supply.  When  quantities  are  so  great — many  factors  must  be  carefully  considered. 
.  .  Purchasing  for     S 


the    entire    Bell    telephone    System    calls    for    imagina- 
tion, too  —  for  minds  unshackled  by  any  such  considerations  as  "what  we  used  tu  do'\ 

Western  Etectric 

yianujacturers. . .  Purchasers  .  Distributors 


SINCE     188S     FOR 


THE     BELL    SYSTEM 


TWENTy-FI  VE 


P  L  K  P  L  E  /''i\  PARROT 


Store  'your  Car 
"Where  fft's  most 
Convenient 

Do  you  know  that  you  can 
store  your  car  a  block  and  a 
half  from  the  Campus  ? 

We  will  deliver  the  car  to 
your  door,  dust  it  and  keep 
the  windows  clean  free  of 
charge. 


Washing,  Oiling, 

Greasing, 

Simonizin^,  Repairs 


^ 


Parking  for 

Shopping  and 

Theatre 


Courteous  and  Prompt  Service  by  Experienced  Men 

Evanston' s  Largest  Garage 

An  individual  space  for  every  car. 

Service  Garage 

17x5  Sherman  Avenue 

Greenleaf  4850-4851 

Opposite  Varsity   Theatre 


Jsiow! 

Private  Booths  at  the 

Normaeidy  Tea  Room 

Open  Evenings  Until  12:30 


Opposite  Teatro  Del 
Lago  pdr}{ing  space 


t 
t 


7\[eu'  soda  fountain 
has  been  installed 


Waffles:  delicious  fried 
chicken  sandiviches 


Special  Rates  to  Student  Parties 


Expert  Stenographers 

Typing  Letters, 

Manuscripts,  Specifications 

Themes,  Multigraphing 

Mini  eographing 

Addressing 

Evanston  Letter  Service 

HARRIET  E.  RICHARDSON 

4th  Floor,  615  Davis  St.,  Univ.  6145 
Above  Lyon  &  Healy's 


CLOTHES  FOR 
THE  CAMPUS 

A    New    Golf   Jacket 


THE  figure  illustra- 
tion accompanyint; 
this  article  shows  a 
trolfer  wearins  one  of 
the  new  golf  jackets. 
About  the  lines  of  the 
jacket,  there  is  nothing 
very  new.  It  has  a 
knitted  collar  (in  this 
sketch,  turned  back) 
knitted  cuffs  and  knitted 
waistband.  The  sleeves 
are  set-in  like  shirt 
sleeves. 

But  i  t  s  material  is 
waterproofed  woolen 
gabardine,  lined  for 
greater  comfort  and 
practicality.  Usually 
jackets  of  this  type  are 
leather  windbreakers, 
but  here  we  have  a 
woolen  one  impervious 
to  wind  and  rain  alike. 

With  a  jacket  of  this 
type  is  worn  a  light- 
weight pull-over  sweater 
without  sleeves.  The 
shirt  is  fine  French  flan- 
nel or  possibly  a  wool 
taffeta. 

Knickerbockers  —  or 
long    trousers  —  are 
tweed,  either  Harris  or  Shetland,  and  the  cap 
is  of  the  same  material  as  the  knickers,  but 
in  a  different  pattern  and  different  color. 

Stockings  or  socks  are  heavy  brushed  wool 
to  harmonize  with  the  knickerbockers  or 
slacks.  Shoes  are  stout,  waterproofed  and 
made  of  heavy  zug  leather. 

This  is  an  ideal  outfit  for  early  spring  golf 
or  general  outdoor  wear  in  the  country  to- 
ward the  close  of  the  winter  season  when 
only  a  few  patches  of  snow  are  left  and  the 
ground  is  apt  to  be  soft  in  spots. 


VANITY  FAIR 


TWENTY-SI  X 


P  U  R  P  L  E/?^P  A  R  R  OT 


DO  YOU  LIKE  FASHIONS? 


IF  SO 
READ  VANITY   FAIR 

Do  you  know  where  to  purchase  a  hat  that 
fits  your  face,  or  do  you  always  cut  the  brim 
off  (the  hat)  with  a  pair  of  scissors?  .  ,  . 
What  are  garters  for,  and  where  can  they 
be  purchased?  .  .  •  What  did  they  wear  at 
Epsom  Downs  this  year — ^beer  suits  or  two- 
buttoned  sack  coats?  . . .  Do  you  have  to  own 
a  yacht  to  wear  a  yachting  cap,  and  vice 
versa?  .  .  .  What  are  the  various  uses  of 
biscuit-colored  trousers?  .  .  .  Can  you  wear 
a  linen  suit  without  looking  like  a  barber? 
.  .  .  How  many  tons  of  raccoon  coat  should 
be  worn  to  a  football  game  on  a  warm  day? 
.  .  .  Will  she  ask  you  in,  with  peaked  lapels  ? 
.  .  .  Will  she  kick  you  out,  with  notched 
lapels?  .  .  .  It's  important  to  know  these 
things.  Vanity  Fair  gives  you  the  latest  out- 
side dope. 

Try  to  figure  out  how  much  it  would  cost  you  to  buy  the 
most  talked-of  new  books  ...  to  go  to  the  best  shows, 
cinemas  and  musical  comedies  ...  to  visit  the  London 
tailors  ...  to  see  the  best  new  works  of  art  in  Paris  .  .  . 
to  attend  the  world's  great  sporting  events  ...  to  arrange 
for  demonstrations  of  the  latest  cars  and  planes  ...  to 
learn  the  inner  secrets  of  Backgammon  and  Contract 
Bridge  ...  to  go  to  the  opera :  in  short,  to  know  what's 
what  about  everything  that  is  interesting  and  new  in  this 
modern  and  quick-moving  world. 


EVERY    ISSUE    OF    VANITY    FAIR    CONTAINS: 

Humor: 

The  most  original  witticisms  of  the  younger  humourists  and 
satirists. 

The  Theatre: 

Intimate  glimpses  of  the  really  interesting  personalities  on  the 
stage  and  screen. 

Art: 

Perfect  reproductions  of  the  creations  of  modern  European 
and  American  artists. 

World  Affairs: 

Entertaining  political  sketches  dealing  with  the  foibles  and 
weaknesses  of  world  leaders. 

Fashions: 

A  department  of  women's  sport  clothes  and  the  trend  in 
fashions,  with  reports  from  the  leading  tailors  of  New  \ork 
and  London. 

Mofor  Cars  and  Airplanes: 

The  newest  developments  in  motor  cars  and  airplanes. 
Contract  Bridge: 

Searching  and  expert  articles  on   Backgammon   and  Contract 

Bridge. 

Books: 

Views  and  reviews  on  the  latest  books. 
Sports: 

Golf,  fighting,  etc. 

Music  and  Opera: 

Tile  latest   musical  trend. 


VANITY    FAIR,   GRAYBAR    BUILDING,    NEW   YORK   CITY 

□  Enclosed  find  $  I  for  5  issues. 

□  Enclosed  find  $3  for  I  year. 
I  am  a  new  subscriber. 

Name^ 

Street 

City State cc 


In  short,  you  will  find  the  Last  Word  on  subjects  that  differentiate  the 
successful  and  cultivated  person  from  the  uninformed  nobody. 


SIGN,   TEAR   OFF   AND   MAIL   THIS   COUPON    NOW 
FOR    THIS     SPECIAL     INTRODUCTORY    OFFER    OF 

5  ISSUES  OF  VANITY  FAIR  $1 
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ESTABLISHED  1905 

AND 

''Still  the  best  place  to  eat'^ 

WOMEN'S  EXCHANGE 
CAFETERIA 

1627  Chicago  Ave. 
OPEN  SUNDAYS 


LEE  NELSON 

Jeweler-Optician 

Guaranteed    Repairing    Service 

i6a6  Orrington  Ave.  University  0461 

For  30  Tears  a  Jeweler  in  Evanston 


"Whatcha  been  doin'?" 

"Oh,  I've  been  down  at  the  mouth  all 
summer." 

"That's  too  bad.    What  were  you  blue 
about.''" 

"Blue.?     I  was  fishing  on  the  Missis- 
sippi delta." 

Illinois  "Siren." 


"I  seen  my  duty — and  I  collected  it," 
boasted   the  customs  agent. 

Pennsylvania  "Punch  Bowl." 


Boston  Boy:     Hey,  Mother,  the  baby 
has  fell  out  of  the  window! 

Boston   Mother:      "Fallen,  you   mean, 
my  dear." 

West  Point  "Pointer." 


"That  makes  me  soar."  said  the  little 
bird  as  the  man  threw  a  rock  at  him. 
Ohio  "Sun  Dial." 


Senior:  Well,  Frosh,  having  taken 
freshman  English,  what  do  you  think  of 
O'Henry.' 

Frosh:  O.  K.,  but  the  nuts  stick  in  my 
teeth.  Buffalo  "Bison." 


"Music  by  Handel, "  said  the  frosh  as 
he  wound  up  the  \'ictrola. 

Colorado  "Dodo." 


Our  idea  of  the  meanest  guy  in  the 
world  is  the  guy  who  was  deaf  and  never 
told  his  barber. 


Nurse:    It"s  a  boy. 

King   Solomon:     Curses — I   wanted   a 
girl. 

Nurse:     Be    patient,   oh   king.    There 
will  be  three  more  this  afternoon. 

Buffalo  "Bison." 


3  3 


"KAP'S 

PRINT  SHOP 


Printer    to   the    Purple 


Telephone  UNI.  0733  806  Post  Office  PI. 


Member  "N"  Men's  Association 


TWENTY-EIGHT 


Reproduced  from  a  set  of  our  deluxe  Color  Plates,  which  have  a  national  reputation 
for  excellence.    The  craftsmen  who  etched  these  plates  also  engraved  the  Purple  Parrot 

JAHN  &  OLLIER  ENGRAVING  COMPANY 

817  West  Washinston  Boulevard,  Chicaso 


LUCKIES  are  always 
kind  to  your  throat 


64 


Everyone  knows  that  sunshine 
mellows  — that's  why  the  "TOASTING"  proc- 
ess includes  the  use  of  the  Ultra  Violet  Rays. 
LUCKY  STRIKE -made  of  the  finest  tobaccos 
-the  Cream  of  the  Crop-THEN -"IT'S 
TOASTED"—  an  extra,  secret  heating  process. 
Harsh  irritants  present  in  all  raw  tobaccos 
are  expelled  by  "TOASTING."  These  irritants 
are  sold  to  others.  They  are  not  present  in 
your  LUCKY  STRIKE.  No  wonder  LUCKIES  are 
always  kind  to  your  throat. 


It's  toasted" 


Your  Throat  Protection— against  irritation— ogainst  cough 


/■ 


Ci  1931.  The  American 
TobRcco  Co.,  Mfrs, 


TUNE  /N  — 
The  LuckyStrike 
Dance  Orches- 
tra, crcry  Tii«- 
<Jay,  Thursday 
and  Saturday 
evening  over 
N.B.C.  netu-orks 


